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SIX HUNDRED AND EIGHTY-NINTH CONCERT 
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APRIL 9, 1893 
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Mrs. LILLIAN NORDICA, Soprano 
Miss LOUISE ROLLWAGEN, A ttTo 
Mr. WILLIAM J. WINCH, Tenor 
Mr. PLUNKET GREENE, Bass 
Mr. GARDNER S. LAMSON, Bass 
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Mr. T. H. NORRIS 
will sing the part of the Messenger 


Players from the Boston Symphony Orchestra, 
Mr. FRANZ KNEISEL, Principal 


GEORGE FRIDERIC HANDEL 


Born IN HALLE, FeBRUARY 23, 1685 


Diep in Lonpon, Aprit 13, 1759 


SAMSON 


Text arranged by NewspurGH Hamitton, chiefly from Mitton’s 


ORATORIO, composed in September and October, 174t. 
SAMSON AGONISTES. 


Produced at Covent Garden, Feb. 18, 1743. 


Additional accompaniments by E. Prout. First perform- 


ance by the Handel and Haydn Society, Jan. 26, 1845; present performance the thirty-fourth. 


CHARACTERS 
SAMSON Tenor PHILISTINE WOMAN Soprano 
HARAPHA . Bass WOMAN OF ISRAEL Soprano 
MANOAH Bass MICAH ., Alto 
DALILA . Sa ee Soprano MESSENGER. Tenor 
PRIESTS OF DAGON, ISRAELITES, PHILISTINES Chorus 


PART ONE 


| 
OVERTURE 
2 
RECITATIVE 
Samson 
This day a solemn feast to Dagon held: 
Relieves me from my task of servile toil : 
Unwillingly their superstition yields 
This rest, to breathe heaven’s air, fresh blow- 
ing, pure and sweet. 
3 
CHORUS 
The Priests of Dagon 
Awake the trumpet’s lofty sound: 
The joyful sacred festival comes round, 
When Dagon king of all the earth is crowned. 
4 
AIR 
Philistine Woman 
Ye men of Gaza, hither bring , 
The merry pipe and pleasing string ; 
The solemn hymn, and cheerful song: 
Be Dagon praised by every tongue. 
[3-14 
RECITATIVE AND AIR 
Samson 
O loss of sight, of thee I most complain. 
O worse than beggary, old age, or chains ! 
My very soul in real darkness dwells. 


Total eclipse! no sun, no moon: 

All dark amidst the blaze of noon. 

O glorious light! no cheering ray 

‘To glad my eyes with welcome day! 
Why thus deprived thy prime decree? 
Sun, moon, and stars are dark to me. 


(2) 


16 

~ CHORUS 

Tsraelites 
O first-created beam, and thou, great word, 
Let there be light: and light was over all: 
One heavenly blaze shone round this earthly 

ball : 3 
To thy dark servant life by light afford. 
20-2 | 
RECITATIVE AND AIR 

Manoah 
The good we wish for often proves our bane: 
I prayed for children, and I gained a son, 
And such a son, as all men hailed me happy ; 
But who ’d be now a father in my stead? 
The blessing drew a scorpion’s tail behind: 
This plant, select and sacred, for a while 
The miracle of men, was in an hour 
Ensnared, assaulted, overcome, led bound, 
His foe’s derision, captive, poor and blind. 


Thy glorious deeds inspired my tongue, 
Whilst airs of joy from thence did flow: 
To sorrows now I tune my song, 
And set my harp to notes of woe. 

22-23-24 

RECITATIVE AND AIR 

Samson 
Justly these evils have befallen thy son; 
Sole author I, sole cause. 
My grief for this forbid mine eyes to close, or 

thoughts to rest ; 

But now the strife shall end: me overthrown, 
Dagon presumes to enter lists with God; 


Who thus provoked will not conhive, but rouse 
His fury soon, and his great name assert. 
Dagon shall stoop, ere long be quite despoiled 
Of all those boasted trophies won on me. 


Why does the God of Israel sleep? 
Arise with dreadful sound, 
With clouds encompassed round : 
Then shall the heathen hear thy thunder deep. 


The tempest of thy wrath now raise : 
In whirlwinds them pursue, 
Full fraught with vengeance due, 
Till shame and trouble all thy foes shall seize. 
26 
CHORUS 
Israelites 
Then shall they know that he, whose name 
Jehovah, is alone 
O’er all the earth, but one, 
Was ever the most high, and still the same. 


PART 
34-35-36 
RECITATIVE, AIR AND CHORUS 
Samson» Micah. Israelites 
My evils hopeless are: one prayer remains, 
A speedy death to close my miseries. 


Relieve thy champion, image of thy strength, 
And turn his labors to a peaceful end. 


Return, O God of Hosts! behold 
Thy servant in distress. 


To dust his glory they would tread, 
And number him amongst the dead. 
37-38 
RECITATIVE 
Micah: Samson: Datila 


AIR 
Dalila — 


But who is this, that so bedecked and gay, 
Comes this way sailing like a stately ship? 
*Tis Dalila, thy wife. 


My wife? my traitress ! let her not come near me. 


With doubtful feet, and wavering resolution, 
I come, O Samson, dreading thy displeasure ; 
But conjugal affection led me on, 

Prevailing over fear and timorous doubt ; 


27-28 
RECITATIVE 
Manoah: Samson 


For thee, my dearest son—must thou mean- 
while 
Lie, thus neglected, in this loathsome plight. 


It should be so. Why should I live? 
Soon shall these orbs to double darkness yield. 


My genial spirits droop: my hopes are fled: 
Nature in me seems weary of herself: 
My race of glory run, and race of shame, 
Death, invocated oft, shall end my pains, 
And lay me gently down with them that rest. 
3| 
CHORUS 
Israelites 
Then round about the starry throne 
Of him who ever rules alone, 
Your heavenly guided soul shall climb; 
Of all this earthly grossness quit, 
With glory crowned for ever sit, 
And triumph over death, and thee, O Time. 


TWO 


Glad if in aught my help or love could serve 
To expiate my rash, unthought misdeed. 


With plaintive notes and amorous moan, 
Thus coos the turtle left alone. 
56-57 
RECITATIVE 
Micah. Harapha : Samson 
AIR 
flarapha 
No words of peace, no voice enchanting fear: 
A rougher tongue expect: here ’s Harapha: 
I know him by his stride and haughty look. 


I come not, Samson, to condole thy chance: 

I am of Gath: men call me Harapha: 

Thou know’st me now: of thy prodigious 
might 

Much have I heard, incredible to me. 

In this displeased, that never in the field 

We met, to try each other’s deeds of strength : 

I’d see if thy appearance answers loud report. 


The way to know were not to see, but taste. 


Ha! dost thou then already single me? 


(3) 


i thought that labor and thy chains had tamed 
thee. 

Had fortune brought me to that field of death, 

Where thou wrought’st wonders with an ass’s 
jaw, 

I *d left thy carcass where the ass lay dead. 


Boast not of what thou would’st have done, but 
do. 


The honor certain to have won from thee 
I lose, prevented by thy eyes put out: 
To combat with a blind man I disdain. 


Honor and arms scorn such a foe: 
Though I could end thee at a blow, 
Poor victory, to conquer thee, 
Or glory in thy overthrow: 
Vanquish a slave that is half slain ! 
So mean a triumph I disdain. 
60-6! 
RECITATIVE AND DUET 
Samson : Harapha 
Cam’st thou for this, vain boaster ? yet take heed: 
My heels are fettered, but my hands are free. 
Thou bulk of spirit void, I once again, 
Blind, and in chains, provoke thee to the fight. 


PART 
68-69 
RECITATIVE 
Micah: Samson: Harapha 
AIR 

flarapha 
More trouble is behind; for Harapha 
Comes on amain, speed in his steps and look. 


I fear him not, nor all his giant brood. 


Samson, to thee our lords thus bid me say: 

“This day to Dagon we do sacrifice 

With triumph, pomp, and games: we know thy 
strength 

Surpasses human rate: come then, and show 

Some public proof, to grace this solemn feast.” 


I am an Hebrew, and our law forbids 
My presence at their vain religious rites. 


This answer will offend: regard thyself. 


Myself! my conscience and internal peace! 
Am I so broke with servitude, to yield 


O Dagon! can | hear this insolence, 
To me unused, not rendering instant death ? 


Go, baffled coward, go, 
Lest vengeance lay thee low: 
In safety fly my wrath with speed. 


Presume not on thy God, 
Who under foot has trod 
Thy strength and thee, at greatest need. 
64-67 
RECITATIVE 
flarapha 
CHORUS 
Israelites and Philistines 
Dagon, arise : attend thy sacred feast: 
Thy honour calls: this day admits no rest. 


Fixed in His everlasting seat, 
Jehovah 
Great Dagon 

His thunder roars: heaven shakes: and earth’s 

aghast. 
The stars, with deep amaze, 
Remain in steadfast gaze : 


Jehovah his of Gods the first and last. 
Great Dagon 


rules the world in state. 


THREE 


To such absurd commands? to be their fool, 
And play before their god? I will not come. 


My message, given with speed, brooks no delay. 


Presuming slave! to move their wrath. 
For mercy sue, 
Or vengeance due . 
Dooms in one fatal word thy death : 
Consider, ere it be too late _ 
To ward the unerring shaft of fate. 
70-71 
RECITATIVE 
Micah: Samson 
CHORUS 
Israelites. 
Consider, Samson, matters now are strained 
Up to the height, whether to hold or break. 
He’s gone, whose malice may inflame the lords. 


(4) 


Shall I abuse this consecrated gift 

Of strength, again returning with my hair, 
By vaunting it in honor to their god, 

And prostituting holy things to idols? 


How thou wilt here come off surmounts my 
reach: 
’T is heaven alone can save both us and thee. 


With thunder armed, great God, arise: 
Help, Lord, or Israel’s champion dies : 
To thy protection this thy servant take, 
And save, oh save us, for thy servant’s 
sake. 
72-73 
RECITATIVE 
Samson: Micah: Harapha 
AIR 

Samson 
Be of good courage: I begin to feel 
Some secret impulse, which doth bid me go. 


time thou hast resolved: again he comes. 


amson, this second message send our lords : 
“ Haste thee at once, or we shall engines find 
To move thee, though thou wert a solid 
rock.” 


Vain were their art if tried: I yield to go. 


So may’st thou act as serves his glory best. 


Let but that spirit which first rushed on me 

In the camp of Dan inspire me at my need: 

Then shall I make JEHOvAH’s glory known: 

Their idol gods shall from his presence fly, 

Scattered like sheep before the God 
Hosts. 


of 


Thus when the sun in’s watery bed, 
All curtained with a cloudy red, 
Pillows his chin upon an orient wave ; 
The wandering shadows, ghastly pale, 
All troop to their infernal jail: 
Each fettered ghost slips to his several grave. 
74-75 
RECITATIVE AND AIR 
Micah 
With might endued above the sons of men, 
Swift as the lightning glance his errand execute, 
And spread his name among the heathen 
round. 


The holy one of Israel be thy guide: 


(5) 


The angel of thy birth stand by thy side : 
To fame immortal go: 
Heaven bids thee strike the blow: 
The holy one of Israel is thy guide. 
77-719 
RECITATIVE 
Micah; Manoah 
CHORUS 
Philistines 
Old Manoah, with youthful steps, makes haste 
To find his son, or bring us some glad news. 


I come, my brethren, not to seek my son, 
Who at the feast doth play before the lords ; 
But give you part with me, what hopes I have 
To work his liberty. 


Great Dagon has subdued our foe, 
And brought their boasted hero low: 
Sound out his power in notes divine : 
Praise him with mirth, high cheer, and wine. 

80-81 

RECITATIVE 
Manoah : Micah 
AIR 

Micah 

What noise of joy was that? it tore the sky. 


They shout and sing to see their dreaded foe 
Now captive, blind, delighting with his strength. 


Could my inheritance but ransom him, 
Without my patrimony, having him, 
The richest of my tribe. 


Sons care to nurse 
Their parents in old age ; but you, your son. 


How willing my paternal love 
The weight to share 
Of filial care, 
And part of sorrow’s burden prove! 
Though wandering in the shades of night, 
Whilst I have eyes, he wants no light. 
82-83-84 
RECITATIVE 
Micah + Manoah 
SYMPHONY 
Your hopes of his delivery seem not vain, 


In which all Israel’s friends participate. 


I know your friendly minds, and — 


Heaven, what noise? 
Horribly loud, unlike the former shout. 


86 
RECITATIVE 
Messenger : Micah: Manoah 
Where shall I run, or which way fly the thoughts 
Of this most horrid sight? O countrymen, 
You ’re in this sad event too much concerned. 


The accident was loud: we long to know from 
whence. 


Let me recover breath: it will burst forth. 
Suspense in news is torture: speak it out. 


Then take the worst in brief. Samson is dead. 


The worst indeed ! 


Unwounded of his enemies he fell. 

At once he did destroy, and was destroyed. 
The edifice, where all were met to see, 
Upon their heads and on his own he pulled. 


O lastly over-strong against thyself! 
A dreadful way thou took’st to thy revenge, 
Glorious, yet dearly bought. 
87-88 
AIR 
Micah 
CHORUS 
Israelites 
Ye sons of Israel, now lament: 
Your spear is broke, your bow unbent. 


Your glory’s fled: 
Amongst the dead 
Great Samson lies; 
For ever, ever closed his eyes. 

Weep, Israel, weep a louder strain: 
Samson, your strength, your hero’s slain. - 
9| 
DEAD MARCH 


IF 
RECITATIVE 


Manoah 


‘Come, come: no time for lamentation now: 


(6) 


No cause for grief: Samson like Samson 
fell ; 

Both life and death heroic. To his foes 
Ruin is left; to him eternal fame. 

22 

AIR 

Woman of Israel 

Let the bright seraphim in burning row 
Their loud uplifted angel-trumpets blow: 
Let the cherubic host, in tuneful choirs, 


Touch their immortal harps with golden 
wires. 
96 
CHORUS 
Lsraelites. 


Let their celestial concerts all unite, 
Ever to sound his praise in endless morn of 
light. 


J 
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